
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Wolf Children
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FORWORD

This book is presented as a work of fiction, the settings are framed in the beautiful landscapes of Europe in the first centuries of our era. The daily life of people is abruptly interrupted by the evil desires of the scientist Kreiber in his desire to create a race superior to the human species, for this he uses all natural and artificial mechanisms to be able to turn each person into Lycans and especially to each child who’s placed in his care.

As a counterpart, an internal rebellion arises that leads to exile to one of his most advantaged students, Darky, who is forced to flee and later returns with an army to face his creator.Love, revenge and the total destruction of both clans, are the epicenter of the horror plot.

CHAPTER I

The origin

All the innocence and sweetness that characterized them had slowly disappeared, thus, they were suffering the inexorable metamorphosis inflicted by evil entities that wanted to seize their pure and tender souls; they pursued dark ends, they wanted to spread their disease among the entire population, they even went further, they wanted to increase their lineage to transcend through the centuries and in this way their future descendants would reign for eternity, unfortunately that was their only wish.

At the end of the 16th century, not far from Crown Forten Castle in the town of Green Valley there was a peasant settlement, as was customary, families went about their daily trades while children played without a care in the world. On the other side of the town, there were vast very fertile lands that were destined to the harvest of grapes, apples and a great diversity of fruits; according to the residents, they were the best, daily the owner received thousands of humble people who went in search of food.

Crownfort was located right on those beautiful lands, that luxurious castle which belonged to Lord Kreiber would be the fortune andmisery of many innocents since the cruelest of curses was hidden in its walls, and Lord Kreiber Von Hiedrich was its Creator. He was a doctor highly respected by all, he enjoyed a good reputation in society for the way he cured the diseases that afflicted people, thus, little by little his fame grew. His laboratory was just below the castle; there were huge chambers equipped with medical equipment that were manipulated by his assistants strictly under his supervision, there, science and the diabolical heart of the staff would give rise to the birth of a new race, one capable of exterminating the entire dwellers.

It was a very sunny day, a weekend, a Sunday, the peasants were plowing the fertile lands and collecting fruits, the Doctor's work was going on without any problem and with all normality, his team of scientists prepared the lethal doses that they would later use in those little souls; a prick with those syringes would make the difference between the human and the wild, it would bring out the darkest and bloodiest desires of those boys, the lethal liquid was a simple combination of ectoplasmic cells divided into a trillionth part for each liter produced, in turn, this liquid was combined with genes from ancient Lycans, those who were so powerful and who possessed the first of their species.

In the first century of the Christian era, the Carving clan emerged, a very select group of Lycans that predominated in Green valley, they mercilessly murdered any mortal with the sole purpose of maintaining dominance and achieving their subsistence, in such bloody practices They resorted to mutilations, to the dismemberment of the bodies of their victims, but apparently it was a strange way of making their presence known or rather, it was the way of transmitting some kind of message.

Crownfort has represented a comforting place from which the Lycans have exerted their influence; Fray Carving is the second of his kind, he was a simple man and had the misfortune to be infected by a wolf while walking through the forest, he used to go daily in search of firewood and food to endure the cruel winter, he went through of those mountains of Transylvania crammed with pine trees that made it almost impossible to evade any attack, even more so, if he were an experienced hunter but his destiny was already written. As if it were a beast auto programmed by another infernal entity, an animal jumped directly towards Fray's right arm, he did not have time to take out the ax and then be able to stop the attack, once on the ground the beast left him badly wounded and It disappeared as fast as it surprised him, Fray had to wrap his arm in a shirt which he used to wear in case of any eventuality that might arise, the blood did not stop flowing and he immediately applied a tourniquet to his forearm to control the spill. Likewise, Fray moaned in pain as he returned to his dwelling to be able to heal himself. Once there, he tried in vain to relieve his pain with a sedative and healing potion that the villagers used to prepare and that also had dermal regenerative properties.

The days passed and very slowly Fray was evolving, the wounds resulting from the attack had disappeared; It was strange to see that for a human being the marks of such an attack faded so quickly and so favorably, he did not imagine the effects that aggression would produce. In a matter of days, the change in his appearance began to be seen but he did not understand what was happening with his body; the rib cage was enlarged more than normal, the nails grew in the form of claws, the teeth were elongated a little and its skin began to reflect a grayish tone in keeping with the appearance of a Lycan.

Fray tried to observe himself using the reflection of a fairly large tub with water with which he did his homework, the mirror did not exist in those times so he had to resort to this method, he detailed every inch of his body and He saw with amazement the terrible metamorphosis, it was progressive, it didn't stop, it seemed that he couldn't control it in a certain way, everything happened automatically and abnormally. Unfortunately, and for that humble mountain man, the curse had already fallen on his being, he couldn’t avoid the transformation because he did not know how and there was no cure, once infected, it was a matter of days or hours to end up being a beast.

The particular characteristic of the transformation was that once you were aware of your wild state you could temporarily reverse it and return to being a human, it was always at will, it did not always occur on a full moon as traditional tales about wolves used to say, that always It has been a myth created by generations and generations through the years, they not only changed shape at full moon but also at any time of the night or under darkness.
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